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And with the clamour kcepc her ftill awake: 

1 his is a w« y to kill a Wife with kindneile, 

Andthus lie curbe her mad and headttrong humors 
Me that knowes better how to tame allirew, 

Now let him fpeakcj’cischarftie tolhew. Exit, 

E' ter Tranio and Hortenfio : 

Tra. Is’t poffible friend Lifio ^ hat Mittris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio , 
i tell you fir, (he beares me faire in hand, 

Luc. Sir, to (atisfic you in vvhrat 1 hauc faid. 

Stand by, and markc the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

Hor. Now Miftrisprofityou in what you read ? 

Bian. What Matter readc you firfi, refoluc me that ? 

Hor. I read, that I profefle the Art to loue, 

Sian. And may you prouc fir Matter of your Art, 

Luc. Whilc you fweete deerc preue Miftrctte of my heart. 
Her. Quicke procecdcrs marry, now tell me I pray, 

You that durftfwcare that youriniftris Bianca 
Lou’d me in the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tr.a. Oh defpightfullLoue. vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee Lifio this is wonderful!, . 

Hor . Miftake no morej I am not Lifio, 

Nor a Mufit ian as 1 1 eeme to bee, 

But one that fcornc to liue in this difguife ? , 

For fuc h aoneas Icaues a Gentleman,. 

And makes a God of fiich a Cullion ; 

2 now fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenfio. 

T ra. Signics Hortenfio , I hauc often heard 
Of your intire affection to Bianca , 

And fince mine eyes are witnelfe of her lightnefle, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 
gorfsveixc Bianca * and her louefor cuer. 

Hor. See how they kifle and court: Signior, Lucentio , 

Heerc is my hand, andheerc I firmly vow 
Neucrto woo her more,buc do forfwearc her 
A s one vn worthy all the former fcauprs^ 

That 1 hauc fondly flatter’d them withall, 

Tra. And hsescl take the like vnfained oath# , . 
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Metier to marrie with her, though (he would increate, 
pic on her, fee how beaftly the doth court hint. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfworn€ 
For me, that I may finely keepe mincoatb. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day es pafle, which bath as long lou’d me, 

As I haue lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindncttein women , not their beauceouslookes 
Shall win my loue, and fo I take my ieaue. 

In rcfolution, as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Mittris Bianca, blctTe you with fuch grace. 

As longcth to a Loucrs b letted cafe : 

Nay, I hauc taneyou napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworne you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. T ranio you ieft, but haue you both forfworne me? 

Tra. Mittris wc haue. 

Luc. Then we arc rid of Lifio. 

Tra. I’faith hec’l hauc a luftie Widdow now. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded m a day. 

Bian * God giue himioy. 

Tra. l,andhee’l tame her. * 

Bianca. He (ayes fo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he i, gpn vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole rwhatis there fuch a place ? 

Tra. I mittris, and Petrucbio is chemafter, 

Tfiattcacheth trickci eltuen and twentic long, 

To tame a (hrew,and charmc hcr chat cring tongue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Lion . Oh Matter, matter I haue watcht folong, 

That I am dogge-wcane, but at lait t (pied 
An ancient Angcll comrmng downechc hill 
Will (erue the tuine 

Tra. What is he Biondello ? 

Bion. Matter, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 

I know not what’ but formal! in apparel!, j 

In gate andcountcnarce fureiy like a Father* 

Luc. And wbac of him Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trutt my tale, 
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